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between Henry and Annie George. After they had been mar-
ried for twenty-three years he could write his wife:
You used sometimes to say that you liked to feel necessary to me.
You don't know how thoroughly that wish is gratified. I know it
even when I am with you; but feel it more when I am away. I often
think how more and more you have grown into my life, so that in
everything that draws a man'there is only one woman in the world
for me. I not only love you with all the fervor I did when I first
clasped you to my heart; but with a deeper love. I have learned to
respect your judgment and value your advice: your caresses, if they
cannot seem more sweet, seem more needed, and even when you
assume the imperious tone and art of the mistress there is a charm
I would not feel from anyone else. I think the people who grow
tired of each other are never truly married. There is in the perfect
confidence—the absolute oneness of the truly married—something
which far surpasses any fresh charm.20
Throughout the years he had kept in close touch with his
family in Philadelphia. He sent financial help as often as he
could. The bond between him and his father had not weakened
with time and Richard Samuel Henry George's interest in his
career had been an inspiration despite the fact that the older
man, who was nearly eighty when Progress and Poverty was
published, never fully understood the book or recognized its
significance. This lack of intellectual kinship was shared by
George's mother, though she, like her husband, gloried in the
acclaim which her son had received.
Henry George's sister Kate and her husband Jerry Chapman
were the members of his generation who more nearly compre-
hended both his proposed fiscal reform and his economic philos-
ophy—and enthusiastically championed both. If George had
any mental or spiritual loneliness within the family circle it
was far outweighed by the devotion which deepened with the
years.
To his father, who wrote thanking him for a present received
on-Mr. George's eighty-fifth birthday, it seemed "only yesterday
when you came to me saying that you would go to California
and that you would try your f ortune there. I did not object; and
now the result has been all I could have wished/'21
This was the last letter he wrote to his son; a few days later

